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memory. To the strong features of 
his mind, reading had given a mark- 
ed and manly character ; and the 
intercourse with the best of com- 
pany, an elegant polish. He was 
closely intimate with that benevo- 
lent man, and elegant scholar, Mr. 
Ruscoe, of Liverpool, whom, of 
course, as he knew him, he held in 
the warmest veneration. He was 
Aid-de-Camp to Sir John Clavering 
in India, and an important witness 
in the trial of Warren Hastings, 
Esq.; a close friend to Charles Fox, 
and well acquainted with both the 
Burkes. He has left many MSS. re- 
lating to those times and affairs, 
which in his last hours he requested 
a literary friend to take, arrange, and 
correct, but who declined the task 



from diffidence. He was something 
of a poet, but less of that than any 
thing. His mind indeed was not of 
a tone for poetry ; it was too strong- 
ly strung. Nothing less than a hur- 
ricane could have awakened its 
chords ; it might hare rung to the 
hurricane of December, though the 
breeze of May would have passed 
through it in silence. In a word, tie 
seems to have resembled some land 
we hear of in Lancashire, whose in- 
heritor found it without a blade of 
verdure, but by cultivation brought 
it to produce every herb and tree 
for ornament and use. He died 
much reduced in strength, and white 
with years, but with all his won* 
derful mind complete and unim- 
paired. Examiner. 



DETACHED ANECDOTES AND OBSERVATIONS. 



KNOWLEDGE IS SAFETY, AS WELL • AS DIFFEREKCE BETWEEN POETICAL ANB 
POWER.' RATIONAL IDEAS OF MAY. 

If heat and cold depended solely 
on the rays «f the Sun, our seasons 
would be uniformly the same. 
Various causes contribute to make in 
this country, not only seasons to 
have no resemblance one year, to 
what they had the last, Gut to give 
us frequently in one day all tfate 
seasms of the year. Hence,- our 
poets are peculiarly unfortunate. 
Thity paint the beauties of the spring 
as iney are described by the Sicilian 
bard, whilst we are shivering over 
a c»al fire, or' enclosing onrselves in 
a double security of flannel and 
leather, to guard us from the eastern 
blast. 'Little does it enter into their 
imagination; that their odesonthe6r'si 
of May have frequently' to encounter 
a tern We storm of 'sleet and snow 
from the plains of Siberia ; and that 
their shepherds and shepherdesses (a 
delightful set at all times io Eug- 



MR. BAKEWELL, in his late 
lectures at Leeds, stated the 
following circumstance,- which 
strongly evinces the benefits that 
arise from educating the working 
classes : that in the coal districts of 
Northumberland and Durham, acci- 
dents are constantly taking place 
from explosions in the mines, so that 
not less than 600 persons have been 
destroyed, in the last two years; but 
in one of the mines, which was fre- 
quently subject to explosions, not an 
accident of any consequence had 
taken place for the last twelve years ; 
the proprietors, besides other pre- 
ca»tions, having for a considerable 
time past educated the Children of 
the miners at their own expense, and 
given them proper information re- 
specting the nature of the dangers to 
be avoided. Phillips' Monthly Mag- 
azine. 
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Original Poetry. 



[April. 



land) will, instead of soft tales to 
eacb other .under hawthorn bashes, 
be glad to hurdle their sheep, and 
harry to the chimney corner, and 
the blazing hearth, to restore a due 
degree of heat to their shivering 
limbs. Freud's Evening Amuse- 
merits. 

MILITARY TACTICS OF OtD. 

Some of our .readers may be gra- 
tified to know how Sawney, the Scot, 
exercised his men a century ago. 
We find the manual exercises of 
the Scotch officers in the Gentle- 
man's Magazine. for June, 1746. 

Tak' heed, Sawney. 

Join your spoon band to your 
muckle gun, sir. 

Haud her out before your face, 
sir. 

Your cogue-hand to your muc- 
kle gun, sir. 

Bring her down to your knie, sir. 

Pu' back the lug o' her, sir. 

Present at the gelly welloots, sir. 

Fire, sir. 

Haud her out before your face 
again, sir. 



Pu' up the lug o' her, sir 

Handle your kail-seed, sir. 

Cast into the lug o' her, sir. 

Steek the lug o' her, sir. 

Haud her out before y"our face 
again, sir. 

Cast about your muckle gun, sir. 

Pu' her into your wame, sir. 

Handle your kail-seed, sir. 

Bite off the head o' it, sir. 

Cast it into the wame o' her, sir. 

Lug out your wolly wand, sir. 

Shorten it against your wame, sir. 

Pu' it into the wame o* her, sir. 

Ram down your kail-seed, sir. 

Lug it against your wame, sir. 

Pu' it into the place o' it again, 
sir. 

Cast off your muckle gun, sir. 

Yonr spoon hand under the lug o' 
her, sir. 

Haud her out before your face 
again, sir. 

Your do wp to me, and your face 
to Inverness, sir. 

Blaw up the muckle pipes, M'Cart- 
er. 

Now gae your gaits, sir. 

Liverpool Mercury 



ORIGINAL POETRY. 



A HYMN ON THE VICISSITUDES OF HU- 
MAN LIFE. 

A HRO' all the various shifting scene 

Of life's mistaken ill or good, 
Thy haud, O God, conducts unseen, 
The beautiful vicissitude. 

He portions with paternal care, 
Howe'er unjustly we complain, 

To each his necessary share, 
Of Joy and Sorrow, Health or Pain. 

Trust we to youth, to friends, or power, 
Fix we our feet on fortune's ball j 



When most secure, the coming hour, 
If he sees fit, may blast them all. 

When lowest sunk in grief and shame, 
Gorged in affliction's bitter cup, 

Lost to relations, friends, and fame, 
His powerful hand can raise thee up. 

His mighty consolations cheer, 

His smiles erect th' afflicted head, 
His hand can wipe away the tear, 

That secret dews the widow'd betl. 
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